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pleasantries. He wanted the woman, and she always
gave him the geisha,

One night Kohana said to her lover : " Akira, if
you. love me, go away and bury your love in some
lovers' cemetery by the sea. It is not only useless for
you to continue your wooing, but it is becoming
really painful to me. Your pale worn face, your eyes
that have seen so many sleepless nights, come be-
tween me and the sunshine. You are making grey
days for me, and how can a butterfly be happy when
the" sky is clouded and the wind of sorrow is cold ?
I fly in the Street of the Geisha. I shall always fly
there, Akira, always."

There were tears in Kohana's eyes. Akira had
never seen tears in her eyes before, and he was
deeply moved. " Because you wish it," he said gently,
" I shall go away and never return again. I shall
bury the lonely dream which you cannot dream too,
you who are called c The Flower-Bad of Ten Thousand
Dreams '. I go, Kohana, without a shade of bitter-
ness in my heart. May the Gods be good to you
always, and may you never know, as I know, what
cruel sorrow means/?

Once more Akira pressed back a silk sleeve and
slowly caressed Kohana^s arm. {c Shut your eyes,"
he whispered. " It would never do for a joyous
butterfly to look upon anything that is sad/5

Kohana closed her eyes. When she opened them
again she found that Akira had gone. " It is better